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'MAEB ALL MONEY ORDERS, dratts and

- Express orders payable to the BLue
GRrass BLapr, Lexington, Ky,
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THAT DATE on printed address tab ls
the time of expiration ot your sab-
soription,

WHEN you change your address advise

office giving old a8 well 88 new
88,
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AGENTS FOR THE BLADE.
Anybody can he an Agent for the
Blade by sending s%o cents each for
ten papers or more.
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BLUE GRASS BLADE, *
Lexington, Ky. +

The leading weekly in the &
State. Published In the heart
of the Blue Grass Region. Cir- &
culates in every State In the @
Union and In some forelgn *
countries, +
Reaches a liberal class of
buyers. Advertising rates and &
sample copies on application, »
[ ]
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My terms are $10.00 an Inch a year,
paid in advance, regardless of the
wumber of Inches and for nothing less
than a year,
CHARLES C. MOORE.

“THE DAMNED STUFF CALLED
’ ALCOHOL”

| bejieve that alcohol, to a certain
degree, demoralizes those who make
it, those who sell it, and those who
drink it.

| believe from the time it issues
from the ceiled and poisonous worm
of the distillery until it empties into
the hell of crime, death and dishonor,
:t demoralizes everybody that touches
t.

| do not believe that anybody can
contemplate the su®ject without be.

ing prejulliced inst this liquid
erime.

All you have to do is to think of the
wrecks upon either bank of this stream
of death——of the suicides, of insanity,
of the poverty, of the ignorance, of the
distress, of the little children tugging
at the faded dresses of weeping and
despairing wives, asking for bread; of
the men of genius it has wrecked; of
the millions who have struggled with
imaginary serpents produced by this
devilish thing.

And when you think of the Jails, of
the almshouses, of the prisons, and of
the scaffolds upon either bank, | do
n ot wonder that every thoughtful man
Is ﬁujudlccd against the damned stuff
Al

ed aleohol.
M & INGERSOLE.

PREMIUMS

FOR THE B, G. B. THAT BEAT THE
BAND.
“Behind the Bars 31498,” or Dr. J. M.
Greer's “Physician in the House,
as a Premium For Every
Five New” Subscribers at
50 Cents Each.

BUT THEY MUST BE NEW ONES.

I have started out to raise 100,000

readers for the Blue Grass Blade, in 3
years from the time the linotype first
turns a wheel in the Blade office, and
of these 26,000 should be in one year
from that time.
« Of course Mr. Hughes and [ appre-
clate that this can only be done at the
minimum margin of profit. One of the
plans to do this Is by giving premiums.
The rpeminms that we offer are my
person-written hook, “Behind the Bars;
31,498, and “A Physician in the
Houge,” by Dr. J. H. Greer, of Chicago,
who, I think, is, or was, a Professor in
the Medical College in that city,

For every b new subscribers—and they
must be really new ones—at 50 cents
each, 1 will give elther one of the above
books that may be selected by the party
getting 5 new gubscribers, and he shall
have one of these books for each & that
he may get.

The copies of “Behind the Bars; 31,-
498" that will be given are all neatly
bound with gilt title, 'and a fine picture
of Editor Moore,

This book belongs equally to Mr.
Hughes and myself. We sold it at $1.80
a copy until all expenses of its publica-
tion were pald and about $100,00 over,
and then we reduced the price to §1.

office seems to ludicate that he
a rich man. Mr. Hughes has lately
visited Dr. (reer’s office and says he is
“away up in G.”

Dr. Greer has promised to supply us
as many of this book as we want at a
mere nominal price. As Its name sug-
gests It is intended to take the place
of a physician, to a great extent, by in-
structing persons about the symptoms
of diseases and their treatments.

The book has 1,000 pages, and is so
heavy that in all case where we can
we will send it (prepaid in all instances)
hy express. 1

For each & sent at 50 cents each, eith-
er one of thes beooks will be sent that
may be chosen by the party sending the
subseribers.

WIRELESS SPECIAL FROM HELL,

AMEN CORNER, HFLL
April 14, E. M. 303

Dear Moore:—1 got here about three
minutes after | shuffled off the mortal
in Washington. Reully to a man who
has lived in Washigton the change is
rather a pleasant one; the people here
are generally more moral than in Wash-
inglon and everybody here is intelli-
gent. I meet a good many of your old
Campbellite preacher chums here. They
don't like it; not intelligent enough for
the society here and not water enough
for them,

When | got here they crowded out to
weet me like they did you in Lexington,
when you got back from the peniten-
tiary. Soon after 1 got here | heard an
lmp that was talking to theDevil and [
listened to what he was saying, It
made me laugh and I thought I would
tell you about it and you might stick it
in the Blade, but don't give my name be
cause | don't want the boys to know
I am up agin this racket

The conversation was as follows:

Devil—What ails that fellow laying
on the gasoline gridiron?

Imp-—He says he's cold,

Devil--Cold! Good God!
ing roasted?”

Imp—Yes; but he says he was aCamp-
hellite sky buster from Charlie Moore's
town and was the president of an “in-
vestment company’ and has gotten used
to roasting,

Devil—Is it that
Baker?

Imp-— Yes, sir,

Devil—Well, try baking him.

if you print it and ean get up a few
coples on asbestos for this climate 1
would like to see it. Send word to my
wile to send you a five dollar William -
oue for the Blade for a year. My adress
is Hell, Amen Corner, Preachers’ Row,
5 1, Number 672437,941,507. Gat
the figures right because if you don’t
gome of these other preachers will get
it and steal it as they do everything
else they can get their hunds on.

But no; I must be fair with them —
coal lies out here all night and they
never steal it.

Give my love to Walton, the Daily

Aint he be

damned fellow

Democrat man, that used to boost

Is

Rarnes. 1 like Walton—man after my
own heart.

When you see old Henry Duncan shake
his paw for—damned old raseal, but
have liked him ever since he fired you
oft the Daily Press for making fun of
my lecture,

I see the fine [alian hand of Charles-
worth In the Lexington papers. (Good
feliow and sound as a Spanish mitled
dollar,  Tell him not to go up agin that
Lexington bug juice too muech.

Speaking of bug juice reminds me that
I see from the papers that Loius Pilcher
has gone out to Oklahoma. Poor fel
low; 1 feel sorry for any man who has
to live west of the Mississippi  river.
Yon know Phil Sheridan said that if he
owned hell and Texas he would rent out
Texas and live in hell. Success to you,
old boy, May you live until your whis-
kers will grow so (ong fhat a Populist
candidate will look like a  heardless
yonth in compaticon., Speaking of
whiskers | met old “Father Abraham”
the other day. You conldn't recogulze
him from his pictures in the Bible be-
cause his beard is ail singed off, A
prophet is like a Billy goat; he don't
look natural without his beard.

Speaking of Billy; give my love to
Billy = Breckinridge. There are two
preachers in Lexingtor that [ like—
Spencer, that runs that investment
company gang in his gospel shop, And
Dean Lee, the Episcopalian, who gaved
$5 to the race tracks.

We are looking for old Leo XIIL
here every day but we don’t want Sam
Jones. Sam is too tough and would be
a bore here because he's got no sense,
1 hope he will go to heaven.

Speaking of bores reminds me of
Boers, We are all solid for 'em here, Ta,
Ta. Yours fraternally,

T. DE WITT TALMAGE.

TALMADGE.

Talmadge was one of the most extra-
ordinary men of his time—different
from all other mer—posgessing a dou-
ble individuality, that without a
parallel, in all the annals of history—
a good, kind, ible man concay
ing the ordinary, every day affairs of
life—a man of fagts, exeg_nl{qily
0 ' o

an intuitive mind that e
bled him to arrive at fusi w

DR. M. R. HAMMER
OF NEWTON, 10WA

Is Sent to the Penitentiary Hecause
He Is an Infidel.

Fort Madisou, lowa, April 23, 1902, 1:20

at night
Rev, C. . Moore

Dear Sir and Friend:—You will see,
by the above, that [ am at Fort Madison,
writing you my last letter as a free man.

This morniug | will be taken to the
prison and locked up for thrée and a
half years, We thought it was staved
off for a few weeks at least, but with
one hour's notice I was taken from my
family, and when the doors re opened
I will be thrust in (his moroning.

Write Mrs Hammer at once, if you
can and help her with your sympathy.

Your Brother,
M. R. HAMMER.

P. S.—Send the Blade to my address,
care Hon N. N. Jones, Warden Peni
tentiary, Fort Madison, lowa, and 1 will

ou as soon as [ get out of this
tro Write me and | will answer
as as 1 ean. M. R. H.

L L
EDITORIAL COMMENT

1 will explain Dr. Hammer's letter as
tersely as fpaslhle to d justice to the
facts,

I am in b way related to Dr. Ham-
mer and hape no interest in him other
than as an ®xceedingly good and valu-

able and hodest and peaceable man who
as a citizen,ja physician, a husband and
father and infidel and a Prohibitionist
has spent life, his energy and his
means

y and intelligently an
e the happiness of the worly.

s DUt T the penlrentigry
I was an lufided his letter{of

a facility and a rapidity that exci
wonder in the minds of persons, ¥
are not famillar with this phase offfa-
tellectual activity—hds constructlve intel-
lectuality was at all times, superb—he
possessed a faculty of converting every
subject, he desired to discuss, into an
illimitable panorama of indescribable
colors, forms and pyrotechnic splen-
dor—in the midst of this maguificent
and enrapturing picture of the imagi-
nation, Talmadge was enabled to cur
tain the running gea:s of his reasoning
organization, turn on a full head of
steam, pull the throttle wide open,
shut his eyves and fill the intellectual
atmosphere with such a bewildering
maze of gauzy Inconsistencies, that
the mind of the average addle brained.
wonder befogged ghost chaser, became
paralyzed.

Talmadge was all right, until he
steamed up, pulled down the curtain
and permitted the engine to run wild
~his sermons are the hypnotie won-
ders of pulpit history and all that is
left of them would not make a gauzy
skeleton of a gauzy dream. As a word
painter and a hypuotist he was a suc-
cess, He appealed to the imagination,
excited the faculty of wonder and en
veloped his audience with a frail fab-
rie of heavenly dream.

Beecher's name will be (‘u‘uplkd with
the history of the world for many cen
turies, but that of Talmadge, repr-
sents no intellectual achievements, to
entitle it to a resting place in  the
minds of future generations, Tal
madge did as much as any othor man
of his time to advance the cause of
free thought. His admirers belong to
the unthinking, unbalanced class of
dreamy religionists, who neither lead
not follow and are not easily pushed.
Knowing him, as | did in a business
way, | can say that my Mupressious
are, that he was a good, kind, practi-
cal, sensible man when the curtain was
up, when he was Talmadge, the man-—
when Talmadge the preacher, he was

visionary dreamer I ever

T. J. WYSCARVER.
Bless Your Dear Old Heart,

West Liberty, lowa, April 20, E. M, 302,
Blue Grass Blade, Lexington, Ky.:

Mr. Editor Moore:—1 notice that in
a few days my time subscribed for the
Blade is up. You will please discontin-
ue the paper at that time. My days are
pearly up. You have my good wishes
for the future. Yours truly,

D. H. SMITH.

the most
knew,

Trials of Thelsm.
Accused of obstructing secular life,

deep sympal came immediately to
wife, y

Dr, Hammeer raised the money to pay
my expense$ to the annual picnic in
Moffit's woods, three miles from New-
ton, where | two years ago last fall,
I was the principal speaker. A splendid
feast Was given to which Christians and
Infidels were alike invited and the good
audience was probably principally of
Christians. 1 was Dr. Hammer's guest
while there and a more attentive host
and hostess than he and his wite were,
I never saw.

He is a poor man, though he seemed
to have a large and active practice, but 1
think his patrons were largely of the
poorer class,

The most cordial greetings passed be-
tween him and all of the many people
e met when I was with him

The first person that he took me to
see was a young woman who was a
Methodist and a hopelessly helpless in-
valid from years of rheumatism, she
having expressed to him a desire to see
me.

Dr. Hammer was just beginning to get
gray and (s a man about 5 feet and 9
inches tall, and a little more than ordi
narily fleshy.

While he is not aggressive or un-
necessarily offensive in the expression
of his Infidel opinions, he
them so freely that while 1 was speaking
[ pointed to him in the audience and
said, “There s 4 man who will be sent
ot the penitentiary simply because he ig
an honest man."”

I have known everything about this
case from the start, and 1 sent him $10
to assist him in his defense. 1 have
never, until this time, said anything
about the case in the Blade because hls
attorneys thought bhest that [ should not
do so.

[ have gotten my information from
Dr. Hammer's letters to me, and from
the stenographic report of the trial. Ur
Hammer's i8 the only instance | ever
saw where, in a case of this kind, his
own private statement of the case was
worse against him than that given by
the witnesses against him.

The whole testimony in the case is as
follows:

Some children had quarveled at a pub
lic school. Dr, Hammer's son is a
teacher in the public schools,

A man named Wheatcraft, a tre
mendously big and strong farmer, ac-
costed Dr. Hammer and used abusive
language in a threatening manner to
Dr. Hammer.

Hammer sald to Wheateraft: *1
will give you a dollar to hit me, and

expresses

By Q. J. Holyoake, Cloth, $1.

ey 19

if you hit me I will kill you,” and he
handed a by-stander a dollar to give
to Wheatcratt,

A crowd of people separated the two
at this point and Dr. Hammer went
away and accldently met Wheatcraft's
father on the street, and the two were
standing talking in a perfectly friend
ly manner, when the younger Wheat
craft came by and said to his father:
‘Would you ialk to a dog?”

Dr. Hammer sald to the younger
Wheateraft “You aie a son of a
"".‘ h -

The younger Wheatcraft instantly
struck Hammer a tremendous blow
that kuocked him off the sidewalk into
the «treet, and Instantly followed
Hammer, and kicked stm in the stom-
ach three or four times, when Ham-
mer was so dazed from the first blow
that he was defenseless. People heard
Winrm-nuﬂ'n blows a long distance,
Hammer was retreating all the time
and saying to Wheateratt: 1 will kill
you if you follow me.”

Wheatcraft repeatedly
“somebody give me a gun.”

Hammor pulled a dirk with a blade
four inches long, the blade having a
leather case on it. He stabbed Wheat-
ceraft twice with the blade while it
still had the case on it. This, o
course, did not hurt Wheatcraft, and
he continued to pursue and to beat
Hammer,

Hammer then pulled off the scab-
bard and cut Wheatcraft five or six

called out

-

times.
Wheateraft then quit and went
away. Hammer said: “Get a doctor

for him, I have cut him badly,” or
some words like that.

Wheatcraft went to a physician, and
his wounds proved to be not at all
dangerous, and Wheatcraft was, in a
few days, all well, and so remains.

[ am known not to be an orator, and
my talk to the peop}p for about an

my life experience. There was noth-
ing in what T said that was severe and
yet 1 was told, afterward, that among
som= people who ate of the elegant
feast given principally to me, there
was talk of throwing me into a small
lake or pond that was close by,

There are several things that indi-
cate, to me, that Infidels at Newten
have been terrorized by the Chris-
tians until they were afrald to do any-
thing to help Dr. Hammer, and it
scems to me that this whole thing
from its beginning to its end, so far,
has been a scheme to persecute Dr.
Hammer because he Is an lnfidel

He wrote me some time since—being
out under bond—that he had been to
see the prison and that a confinement
there of three and a half years would
kill him

This is now a case that should en-
gage the iunterest of every individual
and of every organization in America
that claims the right to express Infi
del opinions, and every one of us must
immediately proceed in whatever way
we think best to defend that right in
this casze.

Of course, we expect the American
Secular Unlon and the National Lib
eral rarty to act at once, but in the
meantime we must give our individual
effort in the matter,

"1 hope every Infidel paper in Amer-
ica and England will print this aod
call upon its patrons to assist in the
matter and that all of these papers
will be brought and dlrllillu.lv\l among
people in lowa

The Blade will have a large edition
for sale at one cent & copy to be mail
ed to any address or addresses.

DE SUN DO MOVE—REV JASPER.

In 1866 my mother, daughter of the
daddy of all the Campbellites, would not
allow an accompaniment to a hymn on
a piano to be played in our home even
after sundown, on Sunday night.

In 1876 a prominent Presbyterian in
Lexington, now dead and at the devil,
would not take the daily paper upon
which 1 was employéd because it had a
Sunday issue, though he rented the
house in which the paper was published
to the proprietor of the paper. That man
was indicted for keeping ‘disorderly
houses” in the city of Lexington, the
specific. charge being that he reanted
these houses to professional women
prostitutes, for the purpose of conduct-
ing their business. He escaped fine by
swearing that he did not know that
they were used for indecent purposes

He marched to the Presbyterian

A ATyt 3o e o o - e

Lour T e -
tempore, was simply a rec. 0;' gm

Church every Sunday wmorning with a
Bible and hymn book under his arm.
Ou April 20, year of our Lord, 1902, in
Lexington, women play foot ball, as it
was announced lu all the eity papers
they would do, and not a preacher nor
editor in Lexington, except me, a hell-
bound old Infidel, has a word to say
against it

I do not object to the women playing
foot ball on Sunday, of course, bat I
do ohject to a lot of women advertising
to play foot ball when their only pur-
pose was to show their legs

On page 840 of the “Delineator” for
May, a fine magazine, there is a pic
ture of women playing foot bail. In pos-
ing for the picture a woman in the fore
ground bas her short skivt pulled up so
as (o show her leg six inches above the
knee but, while the exhibition is cred
itable all the conditions of the pletura
indicate that there was no demand for
50 much elevation. | heard some young
men talking ahout the women at the
Lexington Sunday foot ball.

Ihey said the women showed their
legs all right, but they were kicking like
mules—the men, not the women—be-
cauze they did not like the samples, and
the women were not pretty.

“De sun do move,’ says Rev. Jasper.

THAT LINOTYPE

And the Blade's One Hundred
Thousand Readers.

If you will give me that $500 for the
linotype, as I can but hope you will do,
L am feeling, more and more, each day,
the conviction that in three years the
Blade will have 1ts 100,000 readers.
This is now the dream of my life. 1
want such men as Thompson and Bun-
dy and Rucker, who oniy need the pow-
er to make them rekindle the fires of
Smithfield, to see that I have complete-
ly triumphed over their infernal scheme
to crush out the right to think as we
lease about religious
“Zoul G i i
Blue Graes Blade, an outspoken atheis-
tlc newspaper, started in the South—in
Lexington, Ky., a hot-bed of religious
propagandism—prints 100,000 papers
each week, and it will shake the whole
Christian religion in America. b

Can’t we, then, my dear brothers and
sisters, print in the big figures in our
next issue that we have received in
money, or in pledges, the balance of
the $500,

It has gotten to be now that hardly
any one ever sends more than $1 and 1
suppose that after a while, even at this
rate, we will get the $3500, butisn’tita
pity to be wasting so much valuable
time and opportunity? The very finest
articles that can be written against the
stupendous Christian fraud, that is rob-
bing the people and filling our country
with crime and immorality, are appear-
ing in each issue of the Blade and fully
as many more just as good are on our
hands unprinted because we cannot do
it with our present appliances and sub-
Jects are, every day, demanding our
discussion.

Of course, if I get the linotype, I ex-
pect to crowd it and print all this splen-
did matter, but it is a pity to keep it
held back when you all want to see it,
There is, for instance, a piece from
Kidder on *“Marriage” that has lain
here for some weeks, like the poor man
at the pool of Bethesda, waiting for the
angel to come, It's one of the best of
all his many good things.

It 1 had the money 1 would just pull
itoutof my pocket, and pay the bal-
ance myself, but I want to go to see my
son in St. Louis, and with railroad
tickets for advertising, it is, honor
bright, &1l that 1 can do to raise $8 to
cover my expenses for the whole trip;
and, beside that,if I had a barrel of
money 1 believe I have done my share
that you all ought to raise the whole of
that §500.  Even after we get the $500,
it we ever do, the Blade will have to
make §1,000 to Eny the balance for that
linotype, and that means economy and
selt-~acrifice by Mr. Hughes, for three
more years,

To givey ou some idea of the care and
constang pains that is back of this little
paper, the sweat, and some times tears,
that you may some times laugh, while
my dear wife 15 hardly yet half through
her duties and while she has done twice
as much as 1 have, 1 am only able to
et to writing this plece after three
hours rushing work on this holy Sab-
bath morn April 27, year of our Lord
1902, and we have not yet had time to
have family prayers, and I write with
both elbows sticking out of my peniten-
tiary coat and not knowing how 1 am
to get my next coat unless they send
me to the penitentiary again.

Ob, if there is any man meat in you
brethren and sistren, don’t give the
Christians the chance to laugh at us and
say thatit takes an sappeal to all the
Infidels of America to raise the little
balance of $32 when a mere boy preach-
er in Lexington, who is a patron of the
Lexington race horse association,can
turn up his nose at a salary of $15,000 a
year, and an assistant who does all the
work while his boss plays billiards and

oes to horse races, and marries Camp-
gellue scruboceracy with a lot of ginger-
bread gimcrackery that lays it over any

thing the Oatholics ever dreamed of,
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